

King. Goe call him hither prefently. 

The deepe refoluing witty B ktkingham. 

No more fliali be the neighbour to my counfell. 

Hath he fo long held out with me vntirde. 

And flops he now for breath ? 

"Enter Darby 

How now what newes with you ? 

Dar, My Lord I heare the Marqueffe Dorfet 
Is fled to Richmond jxithote parts beyond the Teas 
Where he abides* 

King- Catesbj. Cat. My Lord. 

King* Rumor this abroad- 
That -Anne my wife is fickeand like to die, 

I will take order for her keeping clofe; 

Enquire me out fomefifeanebttne Gentleman,' 

W horn I will marry ftraight to Clarence daughter 
The boy is foolifh and 1 feare not ^im; 

Looke how thoudreamefl j 1 fay agame, giue out 
That -Anne my wife is ficke and like to die. 

Apout it , for it ftands me much vpon, 

To flop all hopes whofe growth may damage me, 

Imuft be married to my brothers daughter. 

Or elfe my Kingdome flands on brittle glafle, 
Murtherher brother , and then marry her, 

Vncertaine way ofgaine, but 1 amin 
So fame in blood , that fitine pluekes oti finne, 

Teares falling, pitty dwelsnot in this eye. 

Enter Tsrrel. 

Is thy name Tirrel ? 

fir James Tirrel & your moil obedient fubie&« 

King. Art thou indeed ? 

Tir. Proue me 'my gracious foueraigne. 

IGw^.Dafft thourefolueto kill a friend of mine? 

Tir • T my Lord but 1 had rather kill two deepe enemies 
King. Why there thou haft it , to deepe enemies* 
Foes to my reft that my fvveet fleepe difturbs, * ' * 

Are they that I would haue thee deale vpon ; 

Tirrel , l meane thofebaftards in the Tower. 

Tir. Let me haue rneanes to come to them,' ' „ / > 



of Richard the Third. 

And foone He rid you from the feare of them- 
/6'#. Thou fingft lweet muficke, Come hither TifreR, 
Goby that token, rife and lend thine eai^S, Hevehijpers 

T i s no more but fo, fay, is it done ? if; ills eare. 

And I will loue thee, and prefer thee too. 

77>.Tis done my good Lord- 
Kin, Shall we heare from thee T/rw//,ere we fleepe ? 

Tir. Yea my good Lord. ? Enter Buckingham* 

tfwlMy Lord, lhaueconfidered in my mind. 

The late demand that you did found me in. 

X/»,Well let that p^e,‘Dorfetis fled to Richmond. 

Bnc-l heare that news my Lord. 1 
Kin. Stanley ,be is your wiues fonne : Well, looke to it ; 
Buc. My Lord ,Iclaime your gift,mydue bypromife. 

For which your honour and your faith is pawnd. 

The Earfedomeof Her ford, and the moueables. 

The which you promifed I ftibuld poffefiej 
Kin. Stanley, looke to your wife,if they conuey 
Letters to Richmond, you fliali anfwer it, 

Buc. What fayes your highneffe to my iuft demand ? 

Kin, As 1 remember Henry the fixt 
Did prophefle that ’ 2i*<r^«^ fliould be King, 

When Rtchmondwzs a little peeuilh boy, 

A King perhaps, perhaps* 

Aw. My Lord. 

Kin, How chance the Prophet could not at thattime^ 
Haue told me I being by, that I fhould kill him. 

Aw. My Lord, your promifefor the Earledome* 

Kin , Richmond, Whenlaft I was at Exeter. 

The Maior in curtelie fhewd me the Caftle, 

And called it Rugemount, at which name 1 ftartea, 
Becaufe a Lord of Ireland told me once, 

1 lhouid not flue long after I law Richmond. 

Buc. My Lord- 

Km. I, vVhats a clocke ? 

Buc. I am thus bold to put your Grace in mind 
Of what you promijd me. 

Kin. Well, but wliats a clocke ? 

Aw.Vponthe ftroke of io, 

T nun, nun i ■, — nfffffi 
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